TThe Goddelles Glory : 
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Loyal Lover Wounded 
By their ſplended Beauty. 


To the Tune of, Walking beneath the Shades. 
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WW Hen the ſoft winds did blow 
* in the fair flouriſhing Spring, 
Where ſilver Streams did flow, 
and the ſweet ſmall Birds did ſing : 


' The Hills Enamell'd were, 
With fragrant Flowers fair, 
pleaſant and gay : 
Through ſhades and groves I went, 
Then with a full intent 
to gather May. 
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A pleaſant Hew'ry pela, 


at length I there 
Where 2 Female Train, 
made © a Bet bday; 


This may be Þ2infed,' R. P: 
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more ſweeter May. 
'Y. 
The Harmony they made, 
my yiclding F i 
2rd Tr ane 5 
in the ſweet Raptures of love : 


